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Verkh* frme of Tjre, 

Itu My purpole was fer Tharfits^thete ce ftrike 
The inhofpitabic but I am for other fcruicc fiift. 

Toward Epheftts mine our blowae l^les, 

Eftfoones He tell why , fliall we refrcfib ys fir Vpon your fijore 
and giuc you gold for fuch prouifion as our intents will neede. ' 
Lyf. Sir, with all my heart , and when yba cornea (here, 

I hauc another fleight. ’ 

Youfliallprcuailc, were it to woe t»y daughter , fotit 
feemes you haue becne noble towardsTrer. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your armc. 

Per, Come my CHarina, Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

Nowourfands arcaJmoftrun, 

More a little, and then dun. 

This my laft boone giuc me. 

For fueh kindnefie mull releeue me : 

That you aptly will fuppofc^ 

W hat pageantry , what ftates,what fliewes. 

What Minfttelfie, what pretty dioj 

The Regent made in 

To greete the King 5 fo he thriued. 

That he is promifed to be wiued 
To fairc Marina, but in no wife. 

Till be had done his facraficc, 

AsPfdMbad, whereto being bounds • 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefcoefie lailcs are fild. 

And willies fall out as thei’t wild. 

At the Temple fee, 

0 ur King and all his com pany. 

That he can hither come lb Ibone, 

Is by your fancies tbankfuil doome. Exk. 

Enter Pericles, Lyjimaehfts, HeHseenm, (Jt^nrinXy Aud ethers. 
*Per. Haile Dian^ to performe thy lull command, 

1 here confeffe way felfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed zt PentapolU) the 

fairc at lea in child bed died flic > but brought foorth a 
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femtet Prince o f X)rt. 

u,i 4 ^Wlde called A/crai-s, whom OGoddeffewe ares yrt thy 

Uuiry, (he at was nurft with C/cc«, who at fourc- y.o ^ ^ 

;ine veates he fought ^murder, but her better flats brought 
her ^Metidm,%z\vA whofc Ihorc riding.hcr/fortunes brought 
the maid aboord to ys where by her o wnc moft cicare ^jemem-- 
brsnee, (he made knownciher felfe my daughter. 

r/&.Voyceaadfauour,yoiiare,youare OioyalI P^tcles. 

Pc What means the woman ? ftie dyes,hclpc Gentiemen. 
rir Sir if you haue toIdP^w^ex Alter true, this is your wife. 

W. Reuerend appeater, no,I threw her oucr-booed with- 
thefcvcry atmes. 

Crr. Vpon tbit Coafl, I warrant you. 

P/r.Tis moft cettaioc. 

* Ccr.Looke to the Lady ; O Ihee’s but ouerioyde. 

Barely in bluftring motnc.this Lady was thrownc vpon this 
Ihore. I opened the C©ffin,found thefe rich iewels, iccoucrcd 
her, and placed her hecre in Dutnaes Temple. 

Pcr.May we fee them ? 

^er. Great fir, they fltall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
iher I inuitc you, lookc,TA-«/4 is rrcoucred. 

Thni. O lot me lookc ifhc be none of mine, myfandity will 
tomylcncebead no llcencioiu care, bntcurbit'fpight of feeing: 

0 my Lord, arc you not Pericles ? like him you ipeake, like him 
you arc : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Per, The voice of dead Thaif*. 

T64/. That TbAipt am I,fuppolcd dead and dro wnd, 

Per. Imrnottall ! 

1 That. Mow I Know you better, when wee with tearc’S parted 
PenUpoUs, the King my Father gaue you Inch a ring. 

P'er.Thisnomc>rc,youG®ds,your prefent kindnefie makes 
my paft milcries fport, you (hall do well that on the touching of 
her lips I may melc,and no more be leene ; O come, be buried a 
fecond time within thefe armes. 

Uliar. My lieart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofomc. 

Per. Looke who knecles heere, fleib ofthy flclh Tlt<*i/4, thy 
burden at the fea,an'd call’d <JiiartK4/or fhc was yeelded there, 

Ibai. Blcll, and mine owne. 

I Hell. 


